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TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE
Henric VVriochelly , Earle ofSouthampton ,

and Baron of Titchfield .

RIght Honourable , Iknow n
o
t

how Ishall offendin
dedicating m

y
unpolisht lines to your Lordship ,

nor how th
e

vzorld vvillcenfure m
e

forchooſing
Softrong aproppe to ſupport ſo vveake a burchen ,

onely if your Honour feeme b
u
t

pleaſed , Iaccount

m
y

felfe bighlie prayfed ,and vow to take aduentage of al
l

idle

houres , til
l
Ihave honoured y
o
u

vvith ſome grauer labour . Bu
t

if th
e

firſtbegre of m
y

inuentionproue deformed , I shall befory is

h
a
d

ſonobed -fasher : and neuer after eare fo barren á land ,

forfenge meſtilfo bad a harweſt , 1 leane it to your Honow
rable o

rd yourHonor to your hearts content ,vuhich Iwish
mayalwayes anſwere your owne uvish ,and th

e

vvorlds bopefull

expe &tation . '

Your Honors in al
l

dutie ,

William Shakeſpeare

1
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n
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n
g
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VFNVS AND ADONIS .

1

Even as th
e

ſunne with purple - colourd fa
ce ,

'Had tane hi
s

la
ſt

leaucofthe weepingmorne ,

Roſe - cheekt Adonis hicd him to the chace ,

Hunting he loud , bu
t

loue he laught to ſcorns ,

Sick -thoughted Venus makes amainc intohim ,

And like a bold fac'd ſuter ginnes to woo hiin .
Thriſe fairer then m

y

ſelfe , (thus ſh
e

began )

The fieldschiefe flower ,ſweete abouc compare ,

Staine to a
llNimphs , inore louely then aman ,

More white , andred , then doues , orroſes a
re
:

Nature that made thee with her ſelfe at ſtrife ,

Saith that th
e

worldhath ending with th
y

lif
e
.

Vouchſafe thou wonder to alight th
y

ſteed ,

" And rainc h
is proud head totho ſaddle bow ,

If thou wilt daine this fauor , fo
r

thy meed

A thouſand honie ſecrets ſhalt thou know :

: Here come and fi
t ,where neuer ferpent hiſles ,

And being ſe
t , llc ſmother thee with kiſſes .

B

1
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VENVS AND ADONIS .
11 And y

e
t

notcloy th
y

lips with loth'd facictic ,

! But rather familh them amid their plentic ,

Makingthem re
d , and pale ,with freſh varictic :

Ten kiſſes ſhort as one , on
e

long as twentic :

A ſommers day will ſeemc an houre but ſhofia
Being waſted in ſuch time -beguiling ſport .

VVith this ſh
e

ccazeth o
n h
is

ſweating palme ,

The preſident o
f

pith ,and liuclyhood ,

And trembling in h
e
r

paſſion , calls itbalme ,

Earchs ſoucraigne ſalue , to do agoddeſegood ,

Being ſo enrag J ,deſire doth lend her force ,

Couragiouſly to plucke him from h
is

horſe .

Ouer one arme th
e

luſty courſers raine ,

Under her other was the tender boy ,

VVho bluſht , and powted in adull diſdaine ,

VVith leaden appetite , vnapt to toy ,

She re
d , and h
o
t
, as coles ofglowing fi
re ,

Hered fo
r

Shaine ,but froſtie in deſve .

The ſtudded bridleon a ragged bough ,

Nimbliefhe faſtens , ôhow quicke is louc ! )

Theſteedis Galled v
p ,and euen now ,

T
o
ti
e

th
e

rider ſh
e

begins to proue :

Backward th
e

puſhthim , a
s
ſh
e

would be thruſt ,

Andgouernd him in ſtrength thoughnot in luft .

So



VENVS ! AND ADONIS
Sofoone was ſh

e

along a
s h
e

was downe ,

Eachleaning o
n

their elbowes and their hips :

Now doth ſh
e

ſtroke hi
s

check ;now doth hc frown ,

And gins to chide ,but ſoone ſh
e

ſtops hi
s

lips ,

And kiſſing ſpeakswith lu
ft
- fu
ll

language brokē ,

Ifthou wile chide , th
y

lips ſhall ncucr open ,

Heburnes with balhfullſhame , ſhewith her teares

Doth quench th
e

maiden burning o
f
h
is

cheekcs ,

Then with herwindie ſighes , and golden hcares ,

T
o

fa
n ,and blow them d
ry againeIhc feekes .

H
e

faith , ſhe is immodeſt ,blames h
e
r

miſſe ,

VVhat followes more , ſhe murthers with a kiſfc .

Euen as an empric Eagleſharpc b
y

fa
ſt ,

Tires with her bcakcon feather ,Heſh ,and bone ,
Shaking h

e
r

wings deuouring allin haſt ,

Till either gorge beſtuft , orpray be gone :

Euen fo th
e

kiſt hi
s

brow , hi
s

cheeke , hi
s

chin ,

And where th
e

ends , th
e

doth anewbegin .

Forſt to content ,but neuer to obcy ,

Panting h
e lies , and breathech in her face ;

She feedeth o
n

the ſteame , as on a pray ,

And calls it heauenlymoiſture ,aire ofgrace ,

VVilhing h
e
r

checkswere gardens full o
f

flowers ,

S
o they were dew'd with ſuch diſtilling ſhowers .

!
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VENVS ' AND ADONIS
Looke how abird lycs cangled in a ne

t
,

S
o

faſtacd in her armes Adonis lycs ,

Purchhame and aw'd reſiſtance made him free ,

VVhich bredmore beauty in hi
s

angry eyes :

Rainc added to a riuer that is ranke ,

{ Perforce will force it ouerflow th
e

banke .

Still thee intreats , and prettily intrcats ,

For to a pretty careſhe tunes h
e
r

tale .

Stillis hefullein ,ſtill he lowres and frers ,

Twixt crimſon Thame , and anger alhie pale ,

Being re
d

ſh
e

loues him beſt , and being white ,

Her beſt isbetterd with amoredelight .
Looke how he can , ſh

e

cannot chuſe but loue ,
Andby her fairc immortall hand ih

c

ſweares ,
From his ſoft boſome neuer to remoue ,

Till he take truce with h
e
r

contending tcares ,

VVhich lö
g

haucraind ,making h
e
r

checks al
l

wet ,

And one ſweet kiſſe ſhal pay this compleſſe debt .

Vpon this promiſe d
id
h
e

raiſe h
is

chin ,

Like a diuedapper peering through awaue ,

\VVhobeing lookton , ducks as quickly in :

S
o

offers h
c
to giue u ha
t

ſh
e

did cra're ,

But when her lips were ready fo
r

h
is pay ,

Hewinks , and turnes hi
s

lips anoth.r way .

Neuer



V EN VS AND ARONIS,

.

1

Neuer d
id paſſenger in ſommerskcat ,

More thirſt fo
r

drinke , then ſhç fo
r

this good turne ,

Her helpe th
e

ſecs , bụ
t

helpe lh
e

cannot get ,

She bathçs in water ,yether fircmuſt burnc :

Oh pitty gan ſh
e

crie ,Ainthcarted boy ,

Tis b
u
t
a kiſelbagge ,why ar
t

thou coy ?

' ' Thaue beene voocd as I intreagthce now ,

Euen b
y

th
e

ſterne , and ditcfull God o
f

warre ,

VV hole ſinowic necke in battell nere did bow ,

" VVho.conquers where h
e

comes in eụery iarre ,

Yet hath h
e becne m
y

captiue , andmyNaue ,

· And begd fo
r

that which thou vnaskt ſhalthaue .

Ouer m
y

Altars hath h
ehong hi
s

launcc ,

His battred ſhield , h
is vncontrolled creſt ,

And fo
r

m
y

fake hath learnto ſport , and daunce ,
Totoy , to wanton ,dally , ſmile , and ieſt ,

; Scorning h
is

churlith drummc ,and enſigne red ,

Makinginy armes h
is

field , hi
s

teut m
y

bed .

Thus hethat ouer - ru
ld ,Iouer -ſwayed ,

Leading him priſoner in a red roſe chaine ,

Strong temperd ſteele h
is ſtronger ſtrength obaied .

Yet was he ſeruile to m
y

co
y

diſdaine ,

Ohbe n
o
t

proud , norb :agnotofthy might ,

For maiſtring h
e
r

that foyid th
e

God offight .

1
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VEN VS. AND ADONIS .
Touch b

u
t

m
y

lips with thoſe faire lips o
f

thinc ,

Thoughmine benot fo faire , ye
t

#
c

they re
d ,

The kille ihalbe thincowne aswell asmine ,

V Vhat ſeeſt thou in th
e

ground ?hold v
p

th
y

head ,

Looke in inine ci
c
-bals ,there th
y

beauty lyes ,

" Then why not lips on lips , ſince eyes in eyes ?

Artchou alham'd tokiſſe ? thenwinke againe ,

And I willwinke , ſoThall the day ſeemenight .

Loue keepeshis reuels where there be buttwainc :

B
e

bold to play ,our ſport is not in ſight ,

Theſe blew -veind violets whereon welcane ,

· Neuer can blab , nor know not what w
e

mcane .

The tender ſpring vpon th
y

tempting lip ;
Shewes theevnripe ;yetmaiſt thou well be taſted ,
Make v

ſe o
f

time , letnotaduantage ſl
ip ,

Beauty within itſelfc ſhould n
o
t

b
e

waſted ,

Faire flowers that ar
e

not gathred in their prime ,

Rot , and conſume themſelues in little time .

· Vere I hard -fauourd , foule , or wrinckled old ,

Il -nurtur'd , crooked , churliſh , harſh in voice ,

Ore -worne , deſpiſed , reumatique , and cold ,

Thicke -ſighted ,barren ,leane , an
d

lacking iuyce ;

· The inigheſt thou pauſe , fo
r

thēlwere not fo
r

thee ,

But hauing n
o

defe & s ,why doelt abhor m
e
?

Thou

i

1
1



VENUS AND ADONIS .

1

H

.

Thou canſt not ſe
c
'onewrinckleinmy brow ,

Mine eyes ar
e

grey ,andbright &quickc in turning
M
y

beautic as th
e

ſpring dothycareliegrow ,

M
y

felh is ſoft , and plumpe , m
y

marrom burning ,

My ſmooth moiſthand ,were it with th
y

hand felt ,

VVould in th
y

palme diſſolue , or ſceme to melt .

Bid m
c

diſcourſe , Iwill inchaunt thinc carc ,

O
r

likca Fairie , trip vpon the greene

O
r

likca Nimph ,with long dilheueled hearc ,

Dauncc o
n

th
e

ſands , and yet no footing ſcene .

Loue is a ſpirit a
llcompact o
f

fire ,
Notgroſſe to ſinke , b

u
t

light , an
d

will aſpire .
VVitneſſe th

is

Primroſebankewhereon ) lic , s'il
Theſe forceles flowers liks ſturdytrees ſupportmet

Two ſtrēgthles doues w
il

draw m
e

through th
e

skic
Frommorne ti

llnight , cuenwhere I liſ
t
to ſportmeg .

Is louc ſo light ſweet boy ,andmay ji bez
That thouthouldīt thinks itheauy vntcathee ?

Is thinc owne heart to thine owne face affected

Can th
y

right hand ceaze loue vpon th
y

left ? ! ;

· Then woo th
y

ſelfe , be o
f
th
y

ſelfe rcicåed :

Steale thinc own freedome , & complaine on theft
Narciſſus ſo him ſelfe him ſelfe forſooke ,

And died to kiſſc hi
s

ſhadow in th
e

brooke .

:
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Torchesare made to light,iewels to wcare, :
Daintics to ta

lt , frelh beautic fo
r

th
e

v
ſe ,

Herbes fo
r

their ſmell ,and ſappie plants to beare ,

" Things growing to themſelues , ar
e

growths abuſe ,

w Seeds ſpring tróſceds , &beauty breedeth beauty ,

Thouwaſtbegot , to ge
t
it is th
y

dury .

Vpon th
e

carths increaſe why ſhouldīt thou fccd ,

" Vnleſſe the earth with thy increaſe.be fe
d
?

B
y

la
w

o
f

nature thou a
rt

bound to breed ,

Thatthine may liue ,when thouthy ſelfcart dead : .

And ſo in ſpite o
f

death thoudocitſuruiue ,

Ia tharthy likeneſſc ſtill is le
ft

aliuc ,

B
y

this th
e

loue -ficke Queene began to ſweate ,

Fo
r

where theylaythe ſhadow h
a
d

forſookctbem ,
Ind Fitan tired in th

e

midday heace ,

Wich burning e
y
e

d
id hotly ouerlooke chcúng

kihing .Adonis had his teamcroguide ,

Söka were like h
im ,and b
y

Venuslide .

Andriów Adonis with a lazie ſprite ,

And with a heauy ,darke , dilliking eys ,

His lowring browes ore -whelming h
is

faire fight ,

Likémiſtie vaporswhen they blot th
e

skic ,

Sowring h
is

checkes , cries , fic , nomorcofloue ,

The funnie doth burnemy face ,Imuſtremoue .

Ay ,me ,



1

VENVS AND ADONIS .
" Ay,me, (quoth Venus) young, an

d

fovnkinde ,

VVharbareexcuſes makſt thou to be gon ?

Ile figh celeſtiall breath ,whoſe gentle winde ,

1
.

Shall coolc th
c

hčate o
f

thisdeſcending ſu
n
:

1 llemake a ſhadow fo
r

thee ofiny hcares ,

Ifthey burne too , lle quench themwith m
y

teares .

' ' The ſu
n

that ſhines from heauen , ſhines but warme ,

" 'Andlollye betweenc that ſunne a
n
d

thee :

Thehcatel haue froin thence doth litle harme ,

Thinc eye darts forth th
e

fi
re

that burnethme ,

" And were Inotimmortall , life were done ,

! Berwccnethisheauenlyand earthly ſunnc .
l'Art thou obdurate , flintic ,hard as ſtecle ?

Naymore then fint , fo
r

ſtone a
t

raincrelenteth :
Artchou awomans ſonne and can't not feele ,' YVhat tis to louc , how want of louc tormen

Ohad th
y

mother borne ſo bad amix
She had not brought forth thce , bu

t

dièdvnkind .

"VVhat am Ithat thou ſhouldlt contemne me this ?

O
r

what great danger , dwels vpon m
y

ſuce ?' VVhat were th
y

lips th
e

worſe fo
r

onepoore ki
s
?

Speake faire ,butſpcake fairewords , orelſe be mute :

Giue m
e

one kiſſe ,llegiuc it thee againe ,

And one fo
r

intreſt , ifthou wilthaue twaine .

2.15 с

i ?
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VENVS AND ADONIS .

li

!

Fie,liueleſfe piðure, cold and ſenceleſſe ſtone,
" VVell painted idoll image dull,and dead ,
Starüe contenting b

u
t

the eye alone ,

Thing like aman ,but of nowoman bred :

Thou ar
t

n
o

man , though of amans complexion ,

Formen will kiſſe cuen b
y

their owne direction .

This ſaidyimpatience chokes her pleading tongue ,

And ſwelling paſſion doth prouoke a pauſe , g

Red cheeks ,and fieric eyes blaze forth h
e
r

wrong :

Being ludge in louc , ſhe cannotright he
r

cauſe .

And now ſh
e

weeps , & now lh
e

fainc would ſpeake
And now her fobs do herintendments breake .
Sometime ſh

e

ſhakes h
e
r

head ,and then his hand ,
Now gazeth ſh

e

o
n

h
im ,now on th
e

ground ;

Sometime her armes infold him like aband ,

Sheluld , hewill not in her armes bebound :

And Whian from thence he ſtruggles tobegone ,

She locks her lillic fingers one in one .

Fondling ,ſheſaith ,ſince I haue hemd thec here
VVithinthe circuit ofthis iuorie palc ,

Ile be aparke , an
d

thou ſhalt be m
y

deare :

Feed where thou wilt , on mountaine , or in dale ;

Graze o
n my lips and ifthoſehils b
edrie ,

i , Stray lower ,where th
e

pleaſant fountaines li
e .

VVithin

1
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VENVS AND ADONIS.
" VVithin this limitis reliefe inough,
Sweet bottomegraſſe , an

d

high delightfull plaine ,

Round riſing hillocks ,brakesobſcure ,and rough ,

T
o

ſhelter thee from tempeſt ,and from raine :

1
. Thenbemdeare ,ſince I am ſuch aparke ,

Nodog ſhal rowzc thce , though a thouſand bark .

A
t

this Adonis ſmiles as in diſdaine ,

Thatin ech cheeke appeares a prettic dimple ;

Loué made thoſe hollowes ifhimſelfe were llaine ,

Hemight be buried in a tombe ſo ſimple ,

Foreknowing well ,ifthere he came tolic ,

VVhy there loue liu'd , & there he could notdic

Theſe loucly caues ,theſe round inchanting pits ,
Opend theirmouthes to ſwallow Venus liking :
Beingmad before ,how doth th

e

now fo
r

witsa

Strucke dead at fir
ſt ,what needs a ſecondariking ?

Poore Queencofloue , in thine ovirlaw forlorne ,

To louc a chceke that ſmiles at thee in ſcorne .

Now which way ſhall ſh
e

turne ?what ſhall ſh
e

ſa
y
?

Her wordes a
redone , herwoes th
e

more increaſing ,

The time is ſpenther obiect will away ,

And from h
e
r

twining armes doth vrge releaſing :

Pitie the cries ,ſoine fauour ,ſomeremorſe ,

Away he ſprings and hafteth to h
is horſe .

1
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zades VENUS AND ADONIS.
But lo

c
from forth a copp's thatneighbors b

y ,

Abreeding lenner ,luſty ,young , and proud ,

Adonis trampling Courler doth eſpie :

And forth ſh
e

ruſhes , ſnorts , and neighs aloud .

The ſtrong -neckt ſteed being tied vnto a tree ,

Breaketh h
is

rainc , and to he
r

ſtraight goes he .

Imperioully he leapes , h
e neighs , he bounds ,

And now h
iswouen girths he breakes alunder ,

The bearing carth with h
is

hard hoofe h
e

wounds ,

VVhoſe hollow womb reſounds like heauens thun
The iron bi

t
h
e

cruſheth tweene h
ir

teeth , ( de
r
,

Controlling what he was controlled with .
His cares v

p prickt , hi
s

braided hanging mainc ,
Vpon hi

s

compaſt creſt now ſtand o
n

end ,

His noſtrils drinke the aire , and forth againe
Asfroniaornace , vapors doth he ſend :

His eye which ſcorncfully glifters like fire ,

Shewes h
is hote courage , and hi
s

high deſire .

Sometime h
e

trots , as if he told th
e

ſteps ,

VVith gentlemaieſtie , and modeſt pride ,

Anon he reres vpright , curuets , an
d

leaps ,

A
s

who ſhould la
ie , lo
c

thus m
y

ſtrength is cride .

: And this I do to captiuate theeye ,

O
f
th
e

faire breeder that is ſtanding b
y .

VVhar



VENVS AND ADONIS .
VVhat reckethhe hi

s

riders angry ſturrc ,

His flattering holla , or his ſtand , i ſa
y
,

VVhat cares he now , fo
r

curbe , orpricking ſpurre ,

Forrich capariſons , or trappings gay :

H
e

ſees h
is

loue ,and nothing elſe he ſecs ,

Fo
r

nothing e
lſ
e

with h
is proud light agrees .

Looke when a Painter would ſurpaſſe the life ,

In limming out awell -proportioned ſteed ,

H
is

A
rt

with Natures workmanſhip at ſtrifc ,

A
s

ifthe dead th
e

liuing ſhould exceed :

S
o

did this Horſe excell a common onc , i ..

In thape , in courage ,colour ,pace and bone ,
Round hooft , ſhort ioynted ,fetlocks ſhag ,and long ,

‘ Broad breaſt , fu
ll

eye , ſmall head , and noftrill wide ,
High creſt ,ſhort cares ſtraight legs , & paſſingſtrög ,
Thin mane ,chicke tailc , broad buttock , tenderhide :

Looke what aHorſe ſhould hauc , hedid not lacke ,

Sauc a proudrider on ſo proud a backe .

Sometime h
c

ſcuds farrc off , and there he ſtares ,

Anon he ſtarts , atſturring of a feather :

To bid thewind abaſchenow prepares ,

And where he runne , or fli
c ,they know not whether :

For through hi
s

manc , & tailc ,thehigh wind ſings ,

Fanning th
e

haires ,who wauc likefeathred wings .cij



VENUS AND ADONIS .

He lookes vpon his louc and neighesynto her ,

She anſwers him a
s if heknew his minde ,

Being proud as females a
re to ſe
e

him woo her ,

She puts o
n

outward ſtrangeneſſc , ſeemes vnkinde :

Spurnes a
t

h
is

loue ; and ( corns th
e

heat h
e

feeles ,

Bcating h
is

kind imbracements with her heeles .

Then like amelancholymalcontent ,

H
e

vailes h
is

tailethatlike a falling plume ,

Coole ſhadow to hi
s

melting buttocke lent ,

Heſtampes ,and bites th
e

poore flics in h
is fume ;

His loue perceiuing how he was inragd ,

Grew kinder ,and hi
s

furie was aſſwag'd .
Histeſtie maiſter goech about to takchim ,
VVhen lo the vnbacktbreeder full offcare ,
lealous o

f

catching , ſwiftly doth forſake h
im ,

V Vithher the Horſc ,and left Adonis there :

A
s

they were mad vnto th
e

wood they h
ic

them ,
Out ſtripping crowes , that ſtriuc to oucrfly chem .

A
ll

fwolnewith chafing ,downe Adonis fi
ts ,

Banning h
is boyſtrous a
n
d

ynruly beaſt ;

And now th
e

happie ſeaſon once more fi
cs

That loueſicke loue , by pleading may be bleft :

For louers ſa
y

th
e

heart hach treble wrong ,

VVhen it is bard th
e

aydance o
f
th
e

tongue .
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AnOuen that is ſtops or riuer ſtayd ,
Burneth more hotly, fwelleth with more rage:
So ofconcealed ſorow may be fayd,
Free vent ofwordes loues fi

e
r

doth afſwage ,

But when the hearts atturney once ismute ,

The client breakes , as deſperat in hi
s

ſute .

H
e

ſees h
e
r

comming ,and begins to glow ,

Euenas adying coale reuiues with winde ,

And with hi
s

bonnet hides hi
s

angrie brow ,

Lookes o
n

the dull carth with diſturbed minde :

Taking n
o

notice that ſhe is ſo nye ; " : 5 *

For a
ll

askance h
e

holds herin b
is eye .

O what a ſight itwaswiftlyto view ,

How ſh
e

came ſtealing to th
e

waywardboys

T
o

note th
e

fighting conflict o
f
h
e
r

hew ,

Howwhite and re
d

cc
h

otherdid deſtroy :

But now h
e
r

cheeke was pale ,and b
y

and b
y

It flaſht forth fire , as lightning from th
e

sk
ie ,

Now was ſhe iuſt before him a
s h
e fa
t
,

And like a lowly louer downe th
e

knceles ,

VVith one faire handſhchcaucth v
p

h
is

har ,

Her other tender hand his faire chcekefeeles :

Histender chepke receiucs h
e
r

ſofthands print ,

As'apt as new fanc (now takes any dini ..
.
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Oh what a warre' oflookswas then between them ,
Her eyes petitioners to hi

s

eyes fuing ,

His eyes la
w

her eyes , as they had not ſcene them ,

Her eyes wooed till , hiseyes diſdaind th
e

wooing :

And al
l

this dumbe play had hi
s

acts made plain ,

VVith tears which Chorus -like her eyes did rain .

Fullgentlynow ſh
e

takes h
im b
y

th
e

hand ,

A lillie priſond in agaile o
f

ſnow ,

Orluorie in an alablaſter band ,

S
o

white a friend ,ingirts ſo white a fo :

This beautious combatwilfull ,andvnwilling ,

Showed like two ſiluer doues that ſi
t
a billing .

Once more th
e

engin o
f

her thoughts began ,

O faireltmoueron thismortall round ,

VVould thou wert as I am , and I aman ,

M
y

heart a
ll

whole as thine , th
y

heart m
y

wound ,
For one (weet lookcthy helpe Iwould aſſurechee ,

Thoghnothing bu
t

m
y

bodies bancwold curechec

Giue m
e

m
y

hand (faith h
c , ) why doſt thou feele it ?

Giuememy heart ( ſaich ſh
e , ) and thou ſhalthaue it .

Ogiuc irme le
ft

thy.hard heart d
o

ſteele it ,

And being ſteeld , loftlighes ca
n

neuer graue it .

" Then loues deepegroncs , Ineuer ſhall regard ,

BecauſeAdonis bcant hath made minc hard ,

For

1

1 .
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For ſhame he cries , le
t
g
o ,and le
tmego ,

Mydayes delight is palt , m
y

Horſe isgone ,

" And tisyour faultlam bercft him so ,

I praic you hence , an
d

leauc m
e

here alone ,

! Fo
r

a
ll m
y

mind ,mythought , m
y

buliccare ,

| Is how to g
e
t

m
y

palfrey from th
e

marc .

Thus ſh
e

replies , thypalfrey as heſhould ,

" VV'elcomes th
e

warme approch o
f

ſweer deſire ,

Affe & ionis a coale chatmuſt be coold ,

Elle ſufferd iwill ſet the heart onon fire ,
The ſe

a

hath bounds , bu
t

dcepedeſirchath none ,

Therefore nomaruell though th
y

horſe begonc .

' 'How like a iade he ſtood tied to the tree ,

Seruilly maiſterd with a leatherne raine ,

But when h
e

ſa
w

h
is louc , hi
s

youths faire fe
e ,

Hehold ſuch pettic bondage in diſdaine :

| Throwing th
e

baſe thong from b
is bending.creſt ,

Enfranchiſing h
ismouth , hisbacke , hi
s

breit

VVhoſeckes h
is

true - loue in her naked bed ,

Teaching th
e

ſheets awhiter hew then white ,

B
u
t

when hisglutton e
y
e
ſo fu
ll

hach fe
d ,

His other agents ayme at likedelight ?

VVho is ſo faint that dares not be ſo bold ,

T
o

touch th
e

fi
e
r

th
e

weather being cold ?? *

D
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. Letme excuſe th
y

courſergentle boy ,

And learne o
f
h
im I hcartily beſeech thee ,

T
o

take aduantagcon preſented jo
y ,

Though Iweredūbe , ye
t

h
isproceedingsteach thee

O learne to louc , th
e

leſſon isbutplaine ,

And oncemade perfc & t , neuer lok ágaine .

" I know not loue (quoth he ) nor will not know it ,

Vnleſſe it be aBoare ,and then Ichaſe it ,

! Tis much to borrow ,and Iwill not oweit ,

My loue to loue , is loue , but to diſgrace it ,

Forlhauc heard , it is a life in death ,

That laughs andweeps ,and a
ll butwith a breath .

VVhowcares a garmentſhapeleſſe and vnfiniſht z .

VVho placks th
e

bud beforcone loafe p
u
t

forth ?

Ifſpringing things bcanicior diminishe ,

They wither in their prime ,prouenothing worsh ,
The colt that'sbackt and burthend beingyong ,
Loſeth h

is pride , and neuer waxeth (Irong .

You hurt m
y

handwith wringing , let vspart ,

And leaue this idle theame , this bootlelle chat ,

Remoue your ſiege from m
y

voyeclding heart ,

T
o

loucs alarmes itwill notopethe gate ,

Diſmiſſe your vows yourfained tears ,your fatery ,

For whesc a heart is hard they make no batery .

VVhat

:
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iv Vhatcanſt thou talke( quoth ſhe)halt thou atong ?
Owould thou hadîtnot,orI had no hearing ,
"Thy marmaides voice hath donc mc double wrong ,
" I had my lode before,now preſt with bearing ,
Mellodious diſcord , heauenly tunc harſh founding ,
Eares decpfweetmuſik,& hartsdeeplorewouding .

Had I no cyes but carcs ,my cares would louc,

" That inwardbcauty and inuiſible,
Orwereldcafe , ch

y

outward partswould mouc

"Ech part inme ,thatwere but ſenſible ,

1
. Though neither cycs ,norcares , tohcare nor ſe
c ,

1
. Yetlhould Ibc in loue , b
y

touching thce .
Say that th

c

ſenccoffeeling were bereft m
e
,

,AndthatIcould not ſe
c ,nor hcare ,nor touch ,

And nothing but th
e

verie ſmell were left m
e
,

Yetwould my louc to chce b
e ſtill as much ,

For from th
e

ſtillicoricofthy face excelling , ( ling .

Coms breath perfumd ,that brecdech loue b
y

Imel

"But oh wharbanquet wert thou to thetalls

"Being nourſe , and feeder o
f

th
e

other fouce ,

YVould they n
o
t

wilh th
e

fcalt mighecuer la
ſt ,

And bid fulpition double lockcche dore ;

" Lealticalouſie that ſowerynwelcome gueſt ,

Should b
y

h
is ſtcaling in diſturbe th
e

feaſt ?

��

l Dij
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Oncemorethe rubi -colourd portall opend,
VVhich to hi

s

ſpeech d
id

honic paſſage yeeld ,

Like a red morne that euer y
e
t

betokend ,

y Vracke to the ſe
a
-man , tempeſt co th
e

field :

Sorrow to ſhcaphcards , wo vnto th
e

birds ,

Guſts ,and fowle Hawes , to hcardinen ,and to herds .

This illpreſage aduiſedly ſhemarketh ,

Euen as the wind is hullebefore it raincth :

Orasthe wolfe doth grin before he barkech : :

Oras thc berrie breakes before it ſtaineth :

Orlike th
e

deadly bullet of agun :
His meaning ftrucke her.crc hi

s
words begun .

"Andathis looke T
h
e

flatly falleth downe ,
For lookes killlouc , and loue b

y

lookes reuiucrha .

A ſmile recures th
e

wounding o
f
afrowne ,

But bleſſed bankrout that b
y

louc ſo thriucth .

The filleboy beleeuingthe is dead ,

C
h
o
m

hetpale chceketill clappingmakes itred .

Andall amazd ,brake offhis late intent ,

Fordharpliche d
id

thirke to reprehend h
e
r
,

VVhich cumming te le di
d

wittily preuent ,

Fairc - fa
ll

the wheeba canſo well defend her :

For on th
e

graſſe io ljes as ſh
c

vcre llainc , .

Till hi
s

breath breathcth lif
e
in her agaime .

He •
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Howrings herno ?e,heAtikesheron th

e

cheekes , o

Hebends h
e
r

fingers ,holds he
r

pulſes hard , ovi
Hechafęs her lips , a thouſandwayeshc feckes
Tomeiid the hurt , that his vnkindneſſemardy

· H
e

kiſſes her , and theby hergood will ,

VVill ncuer ri
ſe , ſo hewill kille her ſtill .

The night o
f

ſorrow how is turnd today ,

Her two blew windowes faintly ſh
e

vpheaucth ,

Like th
e

faire ſuine when in hi
s

field array ,

H
e

checres themorne , and a
ll th
e

world relicueth ;

And as th
e

brightfunne glorifes th
e

skie :

S
o

isher face illumind with h
e
r

eye .
VVhoſe beames vpon h

is

haircieffe face à
refins

Asiffrom thence they borrowed a
ll their ſhines

VVere neuer foure ſuch lamps , together nixt ;
Had not hi

s

clouded with h
is

browes repine :

But hers ,which through th
e

criſtaltcarsgaue light ,

Shonclike theMoonc in water ſedne b
y night .

' Owhere ami (quoth ſh
c , ) in carth orhcauen ,

Orin theOccandrencht , o
r
in the fire :

VVhat horre is this , or morne , or wearic cuesta
Doldeligheto die o
r
lif
e

deſirc ?

But now I liu'd , and lif
e

was deaths annoy ,

But n
o
w

Idyde , and death was liueličioy .1

!
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:

Ochou diditkill me ,kill meonce againc,

· Thycyes Throwd cucor, that hard heartofchine,
· Hath tauplar them ſcornfull tricks, & ſuch diſdaine ,
Thatchey kaucmurdred this poore heartofmine ,
And theſeminc eyes true leaderstotheir qucene ,

But fo
r

th
y

pitcous lips n
o

morchadíccnc .

Long maythey ,kiſſc cch orher forthis cure ,

Oh ncucr lecthcir crimson liucrics weare ,

And as they la
ſt ,their vcriour ſtill endure ,

Todriuc infc & io
n

fioni th
e

dangerous yeare :

That the ſtar - gazershauing writon dcath ,

May ſa
y , th
e

plague is banilht b
y

th
y

brcach .

Pure lips ,ſweet ſcales in m
y

ſoft li
p
s

imprinced , ..

V Vhat bargaines maylmakcAtill to be ſealing ?
To ſe

ll

m
y

felfel ca
n

b
e

well contenced ,

S
o

thouwiltbuy , an
d

pay , and v
ſcgood dealing ,

VVhich purchaſe if thoumakc , fo
r

fearcofdips ,

Setchy fealemanuell , o
n m
y

wax - re
d

lips .

A thouſand kiſſes buyes my heart from m
e
,

And paie them at th
y

leyſure , one by one ,

VVhat is ten hundred souches ynto thee ,

Are they no
t

quickly cold , and quickly gone ?

Say fornone -paimēt ,that ch
e

debtſhould double ,

Istwenty hundred kiſſes ſuch a trouble ?

Fairc

1
1

1
1
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Fairc Quecne (quóth heyifaayloue youоwema
1 Meaſuremy ſtrangenolle wich ih

y

vacipo yearesty :

Before I know my ſelfc ,ſecke n
o
t
toknow m
e
,

1
. No filher bu
t

the vngrownc fr
ie

forbeares ,

..
. Themellow plum dorb fa
ll

th
e

greene ſticks falt ,

O
r

being carly pluckt , is fower to taſt .

Looke the world's seriforterwithwchriegate ;

His daycs hot raske hath ended in th
e

weſt ,

The owle (nights herald ) ſhrecks , tis veric late ,

Thclhcepe a
regone to fold ,birds to their neſt , ..

And cole -black clouds ,that ſhadow heauens light ,

Do ſummon vs to part ,and bi
d

goodnight .

Now le
t

m
e

ſa
y

good night ,and fo ſa
y
you ;

Ifyouwill ſa
y

ſo , yo
u

shall hauca k
is ;

Goodnight (quothlhe )and erche fayes adues .
The honic fe

c
o
f

panivgtendredis ,

Her armes do lend hisnecke a fwcctimbrace ;

Incorporat then they ſeeme , face growes to facc .

T
ill

breathleſſe b
cdiſioynd , and backward drew ,

hcauenly moiſture that ſwcet corallmouch
VVhoſe precious ta

lt , he
r

thirſticlips wellkocw ,

V
V

hercon thcy ſurfer , ye
t

complaincon drouth ,

H
e

withher plenticpreſt ,the faint with dearth ,

Their lips togetherglewcd , fa
l
to th
e

carth . { {

1
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Now quickedelire hach caugh th
e

yeelding pray ,

Andglucroplikelhcfeeds , ye
t

neuer filleth ,

· Her lips ar
e

conquerers , hi
s

lips obay ,

| Paying what ra
n

omc th
e

inſulcer willeth :

vVhoſe vulcur chought doch pitch th
e

price ſo hi
e
,

That h
e

will draw h
is lips rich treaſure dric .

And hauing fe
le

th
e

ſweetneſſ o
f

th
e

ſpoile ,

| VVith blindtold fury thebegins to forrage ,

Her face doth recke , & ſmoke , he
r

blood doch boile ,

And careleſe luft ſtirs v
p
a deſperate courage ,

Planting obliuion ,bcating reaſon backe ,

Forgetting ſhames pure bluſh , & honorswracke .

Hot , faint , andwearic ,with h
e
r

hard imbracing ,
Like awild birdbeingram'dwith toomuch hädling ,

O
r
a
s

th
e

Acce -foor Roc that's tyrid with chåling ,
Or like th

e

froward infant ftild with dandling :

Henow obayes , an
d

now n
o

more relitteih ,

VVhile ſhe takes al
l

ſh
e

ca
n

not a
ll

th
e

liſteth .

VVhat waxe ſo frozen burdiffolues with compring ,

Andycelds atlaſt to cueric light imprellion ?

Things ou
t
o
fhope , are compact ofwith ventring ,

Chicflyin louc ,whoſe leauc cxceeds commiſſion ;

Affc & io
n

faints not like a pale faced coward ,

But the woesbeſt ,when molt hi
s

choiſc is froward .

VVhen
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VVhen he d

id

frownc , ôhad th
e

thengauc ouer ,

Such nectar from h
is lips ſh
e

had not ſuckt ,

Foulc wordes , an
d

frownes ,muſtnotrepell a louct ,

VVbar though theroſe haue prickles , ye
t

ci
splucke ?

VVere beautic under twentiç locks kept faſt ,

Yeclouc brcaksthrough , & picksthem all atlaſt .

Forpitie now ſh
e

can n
o

more detaine h
im ,

Thepoore foole praics he
r

that h
emay depart ,

She is reſolu'd n
o longer to reſtrainehim ,

Bids him farewell ,and looke well to he
r

hart ,

The which b
y Cupids bow ſh
e

doth proteſt ,

H
e

carries thenceincaged in h
is

brelt .
Sweet boy ſh

e

ſaics ,this night Ilewaſtin forrow ,
Formy fick hcart commands minc eyes towatch ,
Tell me louesmaiſter , lhallwemeete to morrow ,
Say ,ſhallwe ſhall w

ewilt thoumake th
e

macch ?

Hetell's her no , to morrow he intends ,

To huntchiçboare with certaine ofhis frends .

Theboare (quoth ſh
e
)whercat a ſuddain pale ,

Like lawnebeing ſpred vpon th
e

bluſhing roſe ,

Vſurpes her cheeke , ſhe trembles at hi
s

tale ,

And o
n h
is

neck h
e
r

yoaking armes th
e

throwės .

She ſincketh downe , ſti
ll

hanging b
y

h
is

neckc ,

He on her bellic fall's ,lhe on herbacke .

E

1
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Now is the in the veric lifts ofloue,

Her champion mounted fo
r

th
e

hotincounter ,

Allis imaginarie Ih
e

doth proue ,

H
e

will n
o
t

mannage her ,although h
emounther ,

That worfe then Tantalus is her annoy ,

T
o clip Elizium , and to lacke h
e
r

io
y
.

Euen ſo poorebirds deceiu'd with painted grapes ,

Do ſurfer b
y

th
e

eye , and pine the maw :

Euen ſo thelanguilheth inhermiſhaps ,

A
s

thoſe poore birdsthat helpleſſeberries fa
w ,

Thewarme effectswhich ſh
e
in him finds milling ,

She ſeekes tokindle with continuall kiſſing .
But a

ll
in vaine ,good Quecne , itwill not bee ,

She hath aſſaid a
s

muchasmay be proud ,

Her pleading hath deſeru'd a greater fe
e ,

Shcisloue ;heloues ,and ye
t

Theis not loud ,

Fi
e , fie , he ſaies ,you cruſh me , le
t

mego ,

You haue no reaſon to withhold melo .

' Thou hadît bi
n

gone ( quoth ſhe )ſweet boy e
rethis ,

i Burthat thou toldſt me , thou woldſt huntthe boare ,

" Ohbe aduiſd ,thouknowlt notwhat it is ,

? 'VVithiauelings point a churliſh ſwine togoare ,

! VVhofe tulhesneuer (heathd , hewhetteth Nill ,

Like to amortall butcher bent to kill .

On

1
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!! On hi

s

bow backc ,hchach abattellſer ,

Ofbrilly pikes that cuer threat h
is

foes ,

His eyes likeglow -wormes ſhine ,when hedoth free
His ſourdigs ſepulchers where e

re

h
e goes ,

' Being mou'd he ſtrikes ,what creis inhisway ,

And whom he ſtrikes hi
s

crooked culhes ſlay .

" H
is

brawnieſideswith hairie briſtles armed ,

· Are better proofe then th
y

ſpeares point ca
n

enter ,

Hisſhort thick neckccannot becalily harnıcd ,

Being irefull , on th
e

Lion hewill venter ,

" The thornic brambles and imbracing bulhes ,

A
s

fcarefull o
f
h
im part ,through whom he rulhes .

Alas , he naught eſteem's that face o
f

thise ,

To which loues eyes paies tributaric gazes ,

Nor th
y

ſoft hands ,ſweet lips ,and chriſtall cine ,

VVhoſe fu
ll

perfeâion al
l

th
e

world amazes ,

But hauing thee a
t vantage (wondrous dread ! )

VVold roote theſebeautics , asheroot's themeado

Oh le
t

him keepe h
is loathſome cabin ſtill ,

Beautic hath naught to d
o

with ſuch foule fiends ,

Comenot within h
isdanger b
y

th
y

will ,

They that thriue well ,take counfell o
f

their friends ,

v Vhê thou didſtname th
e

boare , not to diſlèble ,

Ifeard th
y

fortune and m
y

ioynes did tremblc .

E ij
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Didit thou not markemy face,was it not white?
Saweſt thou not ſignesoffeare lurkc in mine eye?
Grew I not faint, and fe

ll
I not downe right ?

1 V Vithin m
y

boſome whereonthou doeſtlye ,

My boding heart ,pants ;beats , and takes no reſt ,

But like a
n earthquake , ſhakes thce on m
y

breſt .

For where loue raignes ,diſturbing icalouſie ;

Doth call himſelfe affections centinell ,

Giucs falſe alarmes ,ſuggeſtech mutinie ,

And in a peacefull houre doth cr
ic , kill , kill ,

Diffempring gentle loue in hi
s

delire ,

" ' A
s aire and water do abate the fire .

This Tower informer , this bate -breeding ſpic ,
This cankerthat catcs'vp loues tender ſpring ,
This carrie -tale ,diſſentious iealouſie ,

That ſomtime true newes ,ſomtime falſe doth bring ,
Knocks at m

y

heart , an
d

whiſpers inmine care ,

That ifloue thec , I th
y

death ſhould feare ,

Andmore then ſo ,preſenteth to mine eye ,

The p
i
&ture o
f
a
n angrie chafing boare ,

. :Vnder whoſe ſharpe fangs on hi
s

backe doth lie ,

An image like thy felfe , all ſtaind with goare ,

.. , VVhoſe blood vpon th
e

freſh Aowers being ſhed ,

Dothmake th
e

droope withgrief , &hangihe hed .

VVhac

.
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i

VVhat fhould I do feeing thee ſo indeed =0197
Thar tremblc arch'imagination

vagina

The thoughtofit doth makemy fainthcare bleed,
" And feare doth tcach itdiuination ;

I prophecic th
y

death , m
y

living forrow ,

Ifthouincounter with theboare tomorrow .

" But ifthou needswilt hunt ;betuld b
yme ,

Vncouple arthe cimerous flying hare ,

O
r

attheimxe which liues b
y

ſubtiltie ,

Or at the Rocwhich npincounter dare . .

Purſue theſe fearfull creatures o're th
ic

dowhes

And oncliy wełbseachd horſe keep with t
h
y

houds

Andwhen thouhalton foote th
e

purblind ilare , er
Marke th

e

poorewretch to ouer - fhut hi
s

troubles

1
. How h
e

outruns th
e

wind ,andwithwhat'cafe , 12
He crankes and croſſes with a thouſand doubles ,

The many muſits through th
e

which begoes ,

Are like a laberinth to amaze his foes... )

fi1(دنا.

"

Sometime h
e

runnes among a flocke o
ftheep

Tomakçıhecunning bounds iniftake their Imdll ,

And ſometimewhere earth -deluing Conies keepe ,

T
o

ſtop th
e

loud purluers in their yello
And ſometimefortcth with a heard o
f

deare ,

Danger dcuiſcth diifts ,wit waites o
n

fcare .

Е ji
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Forchere h

is

ſmellwith others being mingled ,

The h
o
t

fent -ſnuffinghounds ar
e

drigen to doubt ,

Ceaſing their clamorouscric , til
l

they hauc ſingled

VVichmuch ado thecold fault cleanlic out ,

Then d
o they ſpend theirmouth's ,eccho replics ,

1
. Asifan other chaſe were in the skies .

B
y

this poore wat farre o
ffvpon ahill ,

: Standson hi
s

hinder -legs with liſtning care ,

To hearken if hi
s

focspurſue him ſtill ,

Anon their loud alarums he doth hcar.c ,

And now hisgricfe may be compared well ,

To one forelicke ,chathcarcs thc pallingbell .

Then ſhalt thou ſe
e

th
e

deaw -bedabbled wretch ,

Turgeand returne indentingwith th
eway ,

Ech enuious brier , hiswearic legs do ſcratch ,
Ech ſhadowmakes him ſtop , cc

h

murmour ſtay ,

For miſcricis poden o
n b
y

manic ,

Andbeing lo
w , neuer relccu'd b
y

anic .

Lye quiedy ,and heare a litle more ,

Nay do not ſtruggle , fo
r

chou ſhalt notriſe ,

T
o

make thcchate th
e

hunting ofthe bore ,

Valike m
y

felfechou hearſtmemoralize ,

Applying this to that , and ſo to ſo ,

For loue can comment vpon cucric w
o
,

VVhere

I
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(

| VVhere didi lcaucrnomatterwhoro (quorihodzą
Leaucme, an

d

then th
e

horicaptly ends ,

The night is ſpent ;why what ofthat ( quoth fheay !

I am (quoth h
e ) expected o
fmy frends , isto

And now ri
s darke ,and going I ſhall fil
l , 4
2

In night ( quoth ih
e
) delire ſees beſt o
f
a
ll . : 2

" But ifthou fa
ll , oh chen imagine th
is , shobo

“The carth in loue with thee ,thy footing trips sisu
And al

l
is but to rob thee o
f
a ki
s , 1:07

Rich prayes make true -men thecues :ſodochy lips
Makcmodeſt Dyan ,cloudicand forlórnc , 1Ā

Lelt the lhould itcalc a kiffe anddic for (worne .

1

Nowofthis darke night Iperceiue th
e

reaſon ,
Cinthia fo

r

ſhame ,obfcures her ſilucrfhinc ,

Till forgingnature becondemnd oferca on , u ist ?
Forſtealing moulds from heauen ,thatwere diuide ,

VVherin th
e

fram'dthcc inhichcauens defpighty

Toſhame th
e

ſunne b
y

d
a
y
, an
d

h
e
r
b
y

night .. !

And therefore hath ſhcbrib'd the definics ,

To croſſe the curious workmanſhip ofnature ,

Tominglcbcauric with infirmitics ,

And pure perfeAion with impure defcature ,

Making itſubice to the tyrannic ,

Ofmad miſchances ;andmuchmiſerica

1
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!

Asbpsringfqauers ,agues palc,and faint,

Life-poyſoning peſtilence and frendzieswood,
Themarrow - caring ſickneſſe whoſe attaint,
Diſorder breeds by heating oftheblood ,
Surfetszimpoſtumes ,griefe, an

d

daimhd d
ipaire ,

Sweare natures death , for framing b
e
c

@ faire ,

And not the leaſtof al
l

theſe maladies ,

· Burin oncininutes fight bringsbeautie vnder ,

Both fauour , fauour ,hew ,and qualities ,

Vybercat chimparciall gazer la
te

d
id

wonders
Arc on the ſuddenwaſted ,thawed , and done ,

Asmountain (now mielts with th
e

midday ſunne .

"Therefore deſpight o
f

fruitleſſe chaſtitie ,
Louc -lacking veſtals ,and ſelfcalouing Nuns ,

· : That on th
e

earth would breede a ſcarcitie ,

Andbarraine dearth o
f

daughters ,and ofſons ;

4
. Beprodigall , the lampe that burnes by night ,

Drics v
p

h
isoile , to lend theworld h
is light .

VVhafischy b & di
c

b
u
ra
{ wallowing graue ,

Seeming to burie that poſteritie ,

VVhich b
y

th
e

rights ofcimethouneeds muſt haue ;

Ifthou deltroic them not in darke obſcuritie ?

If ſo th
e

worldtill hold thee in diſdaine ,

Sith in th
y

pride , fo faire a hope isflaine .

So

1
1

1
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So in th

y

ſelfc ,thy ſelfc artmade away ,

Amiſchicfe worſe th
e
n

ciuillheme -bred ſtrife ,

Ortheirs witele deſperat handsthemſelues d
o la
y
,

O
r

butcher fi
re that reaues h
isnuc oflife :

Foulecankring ru
ſt
, th
e

hidden trçaſure frets ,; But gold that's p
u
t
to vſ
e

moregold begets .

Nay then (quoth Adon )you w
ill

fa
ll

againe ,

" In
to your idleouer -handled theame ,

· Thekille Igaue you is beſtowed in vaine ,

1 And al
l
in vainc you ſtriue againſt th
e

ſtreame ,

For b
y

this black -faca night , deſires foule nourſe ,

Your treatiſe makesme lik
e

you ,worſe & worſe .

Ifloue hauc lent you twentiethouſand tongues ,
And eucric tongue more mouing then yourowncj
Bewitching like th

e

wanton Marmaids ſongs ,

( Yet from mine care th
e

tempting tune is blowne ,

- For know m
y

heart ſtands armed in mine care ,

And will not let a falſe ſound enter there . !

" Leſtthe deceiuing harmonie ſhould ronne ,

riven

Into th
e

quiet cloſure o
fmybreſt ,

And then mylitle hcare were quite vndone ,

In hi
s

bed -chamber to bebard o
f

rest ,

No Ladie no , m
y

heart longs not to grone ,

But ſoundly ſleeps ,whilenow it fleeps alone .

F
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1

VV h
a
t

haue you vrged , that I cannot reproue ?

The path is ſmooth that leadeth on to ganger ,

Thare notloue ,butyour deuiſe in louc ,

Thatlends imbracements vnto cuerię ſtranger ,

You do it forincreaſe ,ôſtrange éxcuſe !

VVhen reaſon is th
e

bawd to Lufts -abuſe .

Call it not loue , fo
r

loue to heauen isfied ,

Since ſweating luft o
n

carth vſurpt h
is

naine ,

Vnderwhocſimple ſemblancehe hath fe
d ,

Vpon frelh beautic ,blotting itwith blame ;

Vyhich th
e

hottyrant ſtaincs , & ſoone bereaues :

A
s

Caterpillers d
o

the tender leaues .
Loue comfortech like ſu

n
- fhine after rainc ,

Butlults effc & is tempeſtafter ſunnc ,

Loues gentle ſpring doth alwayes freſh remaine ,
Luſts winter comcs , cre ſommer halfe b

edonne :

Loue ſurfets nor , luſt like a glutton dies :

Loue is al
l

cr
u
: h , luſtfullof forgedlies .

MoreI could te
ll
, bu
t

more I dare not ſa
y ,

The textis o
ld , th
e

Orator toogreene ,

Therefore in ſadneſſe , now l willaway ,

M
y

face is fulloffhame , m
y

heart o
f

teene ,

Minc eares that to your wanton talke attended ,

Do burne themſelucs , fo
r

hauing ſo offended .

VVith

1
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VVith this he breakcth from th

e

ſweetembrace ,

Ofthoſe faircarmes whichbound h
im to ber breſt ,

Andhomeward through th
e

dark lawndruns apace ,

Leaues loue vpon h
e
r

backe ,deeply diſtreſt ,

Lookchow a bright ſtar ſhooteth from th
e

skye ;

S
o glides be in th
e

night from Venus cye .

VVhich after him the dartes , as onc on ſhore
Gazing vpon a lato embarked friend ,

Till the wilde waues will hauchim feene'no more ,

VVhoſe ridgeswith th
e

meeting cloudes contend : I

Sodid th
e

mercileſſe , and pitchic nighg iisa
Fold in th

e

obic & that d
id

feed h
e
r

light . :::
VVhercat amaldasoacchatynaware ,ils.asta ?

Hath dropt a precious.ięwell in th
e

flood ; .. ? ..
.
?

Orftonilhe , as night wandrersoften a
re ,

I heir light blowncout in ſome miſtruſtfull woods
Euen lo confounded in th

e

darke th
e

la
y ,

Hauing loft th
e

faire diſcoverie o
f

her way .

Andnow ſh
e

bcates h
e
r

hcart ,whereatitgroncsoj
That al

l

th
e

neighbour caues as ſeeming troubled , i

Makcyerball repetitionof hermoncs , MA
Paſſion o

n paſſion , deeply is redoubled ,

A
y

męſhe crics ,and twentic times , w
o , w
o ,

! And twentie ecchossytwentic timescric fo . T

F ij
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1

1

Shemarking them ,begins awailing note ,
And ſings extemporally a wofull dittic,
How loue makes yong inén thrall, & o

ld

men dote ,

How loue is wiſe in follie ,foolith witrie :

Herbeauic antheme ſtill concludes in w
o
,

And ill th
e

quicrofccchocs anſwer fo .

Her ſongwas tedious , an
d

out -wore th
e

night ,

For louers houses are long , though ſecming lhort ,

If pleafd themſelaes ,others they thinke delight

Io ſuch likecircumitance ,with ſuch like ſport :

Their copious ſtories ofrentimesbegunne ,

End without addience , and a
re neuer donne .

Forwho hath , he to ſpend thenight withall , --
But idle ſounds reſembling paraſits ?

Like Thrill -congud Tapfters anſwering cuerie call ,
Sooching th

e

humor o
f

fantaſtique wits ,

She ſayestis ſo , they anſwer al
l

tisſo ,

And would ſa
y

atter h
e
r ,ifthe ſaid no .

Loherethegentle larkewearic ofreſt ,

From b
is moyſt cabinetmounts vponhie ,

And wakes th
e

morning , from whoſe filuer breit ,

The ſunne ariſeth in hi
s

maieſtie ,

VV.ho doth th
e

world ſo gloriouſly behold ,

That Ccader tops and hils ſceneburniſhigold .

Venus

1
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Venus ſalutes himwith this fairegoodmorrow ,

Oh thou cleare god, and patron of al
llight ,

From whom cch lamp , & fining ſtar doch borrow ,

The bcautious influence that makes him bright ,

There liues a ſonne that ſuckt an carthly mother ,

Maylend th
e
e

light , as th
o
u

d
o
e
ft

le
n
d
to other.com

This faid , ſh
e

haſteth to amirtlegrouė ,

Muſing th
e

morning is ſomuch ore -wornc ,

Andyerlhcheares no tidings o
f

her loue ;

She harkens fo
r

his hounds , and for his horne ,

Anon fl
ic

heares them chaunt it luſtily ;
And al

l
in halt th
e

coaſteth to th
e

cr
y
.

And as ſh
e

runnes , th
e

buſhes in th
e

way ,

Sonne catch her b
y
th
e

neckie ,ſomekiſle herface ,
Some twined about h

e
r

thigh tomake her ſtay ,

She wildly breaketh from their ſt
ri
& imbrace ,

Like amilch Doe ,whoſe ſwelling dugs do ake ,

Halting to feedher fawne , hi
d

in ſomebrake .

B
y

this ſh
e

hcares th
e

hounds a
re
a
t
a bay ,

VVherat ſh
e

ſtarts like one that fpies an adder ,

V Vreathed v
p
in farall folds juſt in hi
s

way ,

The feare whereofdoth make him ſhake , & fhudder ,

Euen ſo th
e

timerous yelping ofthehounds ,

.Appalsher ſenſes ,and her ſpirit confowds .

F ii
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For cow ſh

e

knowes it is n
o gentle chaſe ,

But theblunt boare , rough bcare , or lyon proud ,

Becauſe th
e

crie remaineth in one place ,

VVhere fearefully th
e

dogsexclaime aloud ,

Finding their enemic to be ſo curſt ,

They a
ll

ſtraine curafie who Ihall copehim firſt .

This diſmall cric rings ſadly inher care ,

Through which it enters to ſurpriſe h
e
r

hart ,

VVhoouercome b
y

doubt , an
d

bloudleſſc fcare ,

VVith cold -pale weakeneſſe ,nums e
ch feeling part ;

Like ſoldiers when theircaptain once dothycold ,

They baſely fi
c , and dare no
t

ſtay th
e
field .

Thus ſtands fh
e
in a trembling extaſic ,

Till cheering v
p

h
e
r

ſenſes a
lldiſmayd ,

She tels them ti
s
a cauſleſle fantaſic ,

And childiſh error that they a
re affrayd ,

Bidsthőleaue quaking ,bids them fcare no more ,

And with that word ,leſpide th
e

hunted boare .

VVhoſe frothie mouth bepainted al
l

with re
d ,

Likemilkc , & bloud ,beingmingled both togither ,

A ſecond feare through al
l

h
e
r
( inewes ſpred ,

YVhich madly hurries her , ſheknowes n
o
t

whither ,

This way ſhe runs , and now ſhe will n
o

further ,

But backe retires , to rate the boare fo
r

murther .
A
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1

A thouſand fpleenes bcarcher a thouſandwayes,
She treads the path thatſhevntreads againe;
Hermorc then haſt,is mared with delayes ,
Likethe proceedings ofadrunken brains,
Full ofreſpects, ye

t

naught at a
llreſpc & in
g ,

In hand with al
l

things ,naught at al
l

effc & in
g
.

Herekenneld in a brake , thefinds ahound ,

And askes the wearie caitiffe for hi
s

maiſter ,

And there another licking o
f
h
is

wound ,

Gainſtvenimd ſores , th
e

onely foueraigne plaifter .

And here ſh
e

meets another ,fadly skowling ,

T
o

whom ſh
e

ſpeaks , & he replies with howling .

VVhen he hath cealthis ill reſounding noiſe ,
Another flapmouthd mourner ,blackc , and grim ,
Againſt th

e

welkin ,volies out hi
s

voyce ,

Another , and another , anſwer h
im ,

Clappingtheir proud tailes to th
e

ground below ,

Shaking theirſcratche -earcs ,bleeding as they go .

Looke how th
e

worlds poore people a
re

amazed ,

Arapparitions , lignes , and prodigies ,

VVhercon with fearcful eyes , they longhaue gazed ,

Infuſing them with dreadfull prophecies ;

Sotheat theſe ſa
d

ſignes ,drav’es vp he
r

breath .

And ſighing itagainc ,cxclaimes on death .

3
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1

Hard fauourd tyrant, ougly ,mcagrelcane ,
Hatefull diuorce oflouc ,( thus chides th

e

death )

Grim -grinning ghoſt , carths -wormewhar doftthou

1 ; Toftific beautic , and to ftcale hisbreath ? (meanc ?; vVhowhen h
e liud ,hisbrcath and beaurie fe
t

Gloffc on the roſe , ſmell to th
e

violet .

Ifhebe dead , ô no , it cannot be ,

Sceing hi
s

beautie , thou ſhouldīt ſtrike at it ,

Oh yes , it may , thou haſt no eyes to ſe
e ,

But hatefully a
t

randon doctthou h
it ,

Thymarke is feeble age , b
u
t

th
y

falſc dart ,

Miſtakes thataime , and cleaucs an infants hart .

Hadſt thoubut bid beware , then he had ſpoke ,
Andhearing h

im , th
y

power had loſt h
ispower ,

: The deſtinies will curſe thee fo
r

this ſtroke ,

They b
id

theecrop a weed , thoupluckſt a Hower ,

- Loues golden arrow a
t him ſhould haue ficd ,

And not deaths ebon dart to ſtrike him dead .

1

1

Doeſ thou drink tears that thou prouok'ſt ſuch wocó
VVhat may a hçauie grone aduantage thee ? ( ping ,

1 :VVhy haſt thou caſt into eternall ſleeping ,

1 : Thoſe eyes that caught al
l

other cyes to ſe
e
?

! : Now nature carcs n
o
t

fo
r

th
y

mortall vigour ,

Since h
e
r

belt worke is ruin'dwith th
y

rigour .

Here
11
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Here ouercome as one full ofdiſpaire ,
She vaild her eye - lids,who like ſluces ſtopt,
The chriltall cide, that from her two cheekes faire ,
In the ſweet channellofher boſomedrope

But through th
e

Alud -gates breaks th
e

ſiluer rain ,

And with h
is Itrong courſe opens them againe .

O how h
e
r

eyes ,and teares ,didlend ,and borrow ,

Hereye ſeene in the tearcs , tearcs in h
e
r

eye ,

Both chriſtals ,where they viewd ech others forrow :

Sorrow , that friendly ſighs ſought ſtill to drye ,

But like a ſtormy day , now wind , now raine ,

Sighs dricherchecks ,tears make th
e

w
e
t

againe .

Variable paſſions throng h
e
r

conſtant w
o , OPOOO

A
s ſtriuing who ſhould beſt becomehergriefe ,

A
ll

catertaind ,ech paſſion labours ſooo 000000
That euery preſent ſorrow ſeemeth chiefe ,

But none is beſt , then ioync they al
l

together ,

Like many clouds , conſulting fo
r

fouleweather .

B
y

this färre o
ff , th
e

heares fome huntſmanhallow ,

Anourſes fong nere pleaſd her babe ſowell ,

The dyre imagination ſh
e

did follow ,

This found o
fhopedoth labour to expell ,

Fo
r

now reuiuingioy bids h
e
r

reioyce ,

AndAatters her , it isAdonis voice .

G
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1Vvhereat hertcarcs began to turne their tide,

Being priſond in h
e
r

cy
e
:likepearles in glaſſe ,

Yet ſometimes fals a
norient drop beſide ,

VVhich h
a
r

cheekemelts , as ſcorning it Ihould paffe
T
o

walh th
e

foule face o
f
th
e

ſuccith ground ,

VVho is but dronkenwhen the ſeemeth drownd .

O hard beleeuing louc how ſtrange it ſeemes !

Not cobeleeue ,and yet too crcdulous :

Thy wcale ,and w
o

a
reboth ofthem extreames ,

Deſpaire , and hope ,makes theeridiculous .

The one doth Aatter thee in thoughts vnlikely ,

In likcly thoughts th
e

other kils thcc quickly .

Now ſh
e

vewcaues ch
e

web that ſh
e

hath wrought ,

Adonis liucs ,and death is not to blame :

Itwas not the that cald him a
ll to nought ;

Now ſh
e

a
d
s

honors to h
is

hatefull name .

She clepes him king o
f

graues , & graue fo
r

kings ,
Imperious ſupremcofallmortall things .

No , no ,quochſhe ,ſweet death , I di
d

burielt ,

Yet pardonme , Ifel akind o
f

feare

:: VVhen as Imet the boare , that bloodic beaſt ,

VVhich knowes n
o pitic but is ſtill feucare ,

Then gentle ſhadow ( truth Imuſt confeſſe )

Irayld o
n

thee , fcasing m
y

louesdeccfc .

Tis .

1
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1 : T
is

n
o
t

m
y

fault , th
e

bore prouokrmy tong ,

!! Bcwrcakton him ( inuiſible commander )

Tis he foule creaturc , th
a
t

hath donc thcewrong ,

! I did but ac
t ,hc's author of th
y

llaunder .

Greefe hath two tongues , and neuer woman y
e
t

.

:: Could rule them both ,without te
n

womens w
it
.

Thus hoping that Adonis is aliuc ,

Herralh ſuſpcô lh
e

doth extenuate ,

And that hi
s

beautic may th
e

better thriuc ,

VVith death ihchumbly doth inſinuatc .

Telshim of trophics ,ſtatues ,toinbcs , an
d

ſtories ,

His v
i
& orics , hi
s

triumphs , and hi
s

glorics .

Olouc quoch ſh
c ,how much a foole was I ,

To be of ſuch a wcake and fillic mind ,

Towaile hi
s

death who liues ,andmuſt not die ,
Till mutuall overthrow o

f

mortall kind ?

:: For h
c being dead ,with him isbeautic llaine ,

And beautic dcad ,blacke Chaos comes againc .

Fy , fy , fond louc , thou ar
t
a
s fu
ll

offcare ,

Asone with treaſure laden ,hem'd with thccucs ,

Trifles vnyitneſſed with eye , or care ,

Thy coward heartwith falle bethinking grecúcs .

Euen at this word ſhe hcares amerry hornc ,

VVhcícat ſhclcaps thatwas but late forlorne .

1
.

i
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As Faulcons to th

e

lure , away ſh
e

flies ,

T
h
e

graſſe ſtoops n
o
t
, lh
e

trcadson it ſo light ,

And in he
r

haſt , vnfortunately ípics
The foule Boares conqueſt , on he

r

fairedelight ,

VVhich ſeene , her eyes ar
e

murdred with th
e

ri
e
w ,

Like ſtars alham'd o
f

day ,themſelues withdrew .

O
r
a
s th
e

ſnaile , whoſe tender hornes being h
it ,

Shrinks backward in hi
s

lhellie caue with paine ,

And , there al
l

ſmoothred v
p , in ſhade doch ſi
t ,

Long after fearing to crcepcforth againe :

S
o
a
t h
isbloudie view h
e
r

cyes arcflcd ,

Into th
e

deepe - darke cabbins o
f

her head .

VVhere they refigne their office ,and their light ,

T
o

th
e

diſpoſing o
f
h
e
r

troubled braine ,

VVho bids them ſtill conſort with vgly night ,

And neuerwound th
e

heart with lookes againe ,

VVho like aking perplexed in h
is

throne ,

B
y

their fuggeſtion ,giues a deadly grone .

V.Vhereat cc
h

tributarie ſubie & quakes ,

A
s

when th
e

wind impriſond in th
e

ground ,

Struggling fo
r

paſſage , carths foundation ſhakes ,

VVhich with cold terror ,doth mens minds confoud :

Thismutinie cch part doch ſo ſurpriſe ,

That fr
á

their dark -beds oncemore leapher cies ,

And
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And being opend, threw vnwilling light
Vpon th

e

widewound , that th
e

Boare had trenche
In h
is

ſoft Aanke ,whole wonted lilliewhite

VVith purple tears that hi
s

woud v :ept ,had drencht ,

No Hloure was nigh , no graſſe ,hearb ,lcaf , orweed ,

But ſtole hi
s

blood , and ſeemdwithhim to bleed .

This ſolemne ſympathie ,poore Venas noteth ,

Ouer oneſhoulder doth d
h
e

hang h
e
r

head ,

Dumbliefhe paſſions ,frantikely ihedotech , v

Shethinkes he could notdic , he is not dead ,

Hervoice is ſtopt , herioynts forget to bow ,

Her cyes ar
e

mad , that they haue wept ti
ll

now .

Vpon hi
s

hurt ſh
e

lookes ſo ſtedfaſtly ,

Thather ſight dazling ,makesthc wound ſeem three ,
And then Ih

c

reprehends hermangling eye ,

That makesmoregalhes ,where no breach thuld be :
Hisface ſeemes twain , ech ſeuerall lim is doubled ,

For of
t

th
e

eye miſtakes , th
e

brain being troubled .

M
y

tongue cannot expreſſe m
y

griefe forone ,

Anddyet (quoth ( he ) behold two Adonsdead ,

M
y

lighcs a
re

blownc away , m
y

ſa
lt

cçares gone ,

' : Minc cycs ar
e

turn'd to fir
e , m
y

heart to lead ,

" Hcauic hearts Icad melt atmine eyesrcdfire ,

S
o ſhallIdicby drops ofhot deſire .

fi

G üj



V EN Y S AND ADONIS .

&

" Alas poore world whatercafure haſtahou lu
ft ,

' ' V Vhatface remains aliuethat's worth the vicwing ?

' V Vhoſe tong is muſicke now ?what canſt thou boalt
Ofthings long ſince , or anic thing enſuing ?

The Howers are ſweet , their colours freſh , & tr
im ,

But true ſweet beautic liu'd , and dide with h
im .

Bonnet , nor vailc henccfoorth no crcature weare ,

Nor ſunne , no
r

winde w
ill

cuerſtriuc to kiſſe you ,

Hauing n
o

faire to looſe ,you need not feare ,

The ru
n

doch fcorne you , x th
e

wind doth hiſſc you .

But when Adonis liud ,ſunnc , and ſharpcaire ,

Lurke like two thecues , to rob him o
f
h
is

faire .

And therefore would he puthis bonneton ,
Vnderwhoſe brim th

e

gaudie ſunne would pcepe
Thewind would blow it of

f
, and being gon ,

Play with hi
s

locks ,then would Adonisweepe .

And ſtraightin pitic ofhis tender yeares , (tcares .
They both would ſtriuc who fi

rſ
t

ſhould dric h
is

T
o
ſe
c

h
is

face th
e

Lionwalkralong ,

Behind ſome hedge ,becauſe he would not fear him :

T
o

recrcarc himſelfc when he hath ſong ,

' The Tygrewould became ,and gently hearchim .

" If hehad ſpoke , thewoffe would lcauchispraic ,

And neuer fright th
e

fillie lambe thatdaie .

VVhen

I !
3
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" VVhen he beheld h
is

ſhadow in th
e

brooke ,

" The filhos ſpread o
n
it their golden gils ,

" VVhen h
e

was b
y

th
e

birds ſuch pleaſure tookc ,

" 1 That ſome would ſing , ſome other in their bils

'VVould bring h
im mulberies & ripe -redchenics ,

H
e

fe
d

them with h
is ſight , they him with berries .

" Butthis foule , grim ,andyrchin - ſnowted Boare ,

" VVhoſe downeward e
y
e

ſt
ill

looketh foragraue :

Ne're ſaw the beautious liuerie that he wore ,

VVitneſſe the intertainment that he gave .

Ifhedid ſe
e

h
is

face ,why then I know ,

" H
e

thought to kiſſe h
im ,and hath kild him ſo .

Tis cruc , ti
s

true , chus was Adonis ſlaine ,

Heran vpon th
e

Boare with h
is tharpe ſpeare ,

VVho would not whet hi
s

teeth a
t

him againe ,

But b
y
akiſſ thought to perſwade him there .

" And noulling in hi
s

flanke th
e

louingſwine ,

Sheathid vnaware b
is

tuske in bi
s

fo
fo groine .

"Had I benc tooth'd like him Imuſt confeſſe ,

VVith killing him I ſhould haue kild him firſt ,

But he is dead , andneuer did hebleſſc
My youth withhis , themore am laccurſt .

VVith hi
s

ſhefallech in th
e

placc ſh
e

ſtood ,

1
.

And faines he
r

facewith h
is congealed bloud .

1
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Shelookes vpon hi

s lips , and they a
re pale ,

She takes him b
y

th
e

hand ,and that is cold :

Shewhiſpers in h
is

cares a heauy tale ,

Asifthey beard th
e

wofull words ſh
e

told ,

She lifts the coffer - lids that cloſe hi
s

eyes ,

VVherc lo ,two lamps burntour in darkneſſelies .

Two glaſſes where h
e
r

ſelfe , her ſelfe beheld

A thouſand times , and now nomore refice ,

Their vertue loſt ,wherсin they late exceld ,

And eucrie beautie robdofhis effect ;

VVonder oftime ( quoth ſhe ) this is m
y

ſpight ,

That thou being dead ,the day ſhuld y
e
t

b
e light .

" Since thou ar
t

dead , lochere I prophecie ,

' " Sorrow o
n

loue hereafter ſhall attend :

. : It ſhall be wayted o
n

with iealouſie ,

..Find fwect beginning , bu
t

ynſauoric end .

Nere ſeded equally ,buthigh or lo ,

That al
l

louespleaſure ſhall notmatch h
is

w
o
.

It ihall be fickle , falſe , and full o
f

fraud ,

Bud , and be blaſted , in a brcathing while ,

The bottomc poyſon ,and the to
p

ore ſtrawd

: VVith ſweets , thatſhall the trueſt ſightbeguile ,

The ſtrongeſt bodieſhallitmake moſt weake ,

Suike thewiſe dumb , &teach th
e

foole to ſpeake

It
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" Lielhall be ſparing,and to
o

fu
ll

o
fryor ,

Teaching decrepit age to tread th
e

meaſures ;

1 The ſtaring ruffian (hallit keepe in quict ,

Pluck down therich ;inrich the poore with treaſures ;

It fhall b
e

raging mad , and Gillicmild ,

' Make th
e

yoongold ,the old become a child .

" It ſhall ſuſpect where is no cauſe o
f

feare ,

1
1 It ſhall not feare where it ſhould noſtmiſtruſt ,

Itthall b
e

mercifull , and too feucare ,

1
1 And moſt deceiuing , when it ſeemes moftiuft ,

' Peruerſç it Ihall b
e ,where it howesmoſt toward ,

( Put feare to valour ,courage to th
e

coward ,

. It ſhallbecauſe o
f

warre ,and dire cuents ,
And ſe

t

diſſention twixt th
e

ſonne , and fire ,

1
.Subicct ,and ſeruill to al
l

diſcontents :

" As drie combuſtious matter is to fire ,

" Sith in hi
s

prime ,death doth m
y

louc deſtroy ,

' ' They that loue beſt , their loues ſhall no
t

enioy .

B
y

this th
e

boy that b
y

h
e
r

ſide la
y

kild ,

V Vasınelted like a vapour from her ſight ,

And in hi
s

bloud thaton th
e

ground laicſpild ,

A purple floure ſprungvp , checkred with white ,

Reſembliog well h
is pale chcekes , and th
e

blood ,

VVhich inrqund drops , vp
õ

their whitenes ſtoudo .

H
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She bowes h

e
r

head ,thionew -Sprong floučeto Imell ,

Comparing it to h
e
r

Adonis breath ,

And laies within her boloine it ſhall dwell ,

Since h
e

himſelfe is reft from h
e
r

b
y

death ;

She crops th
e

ſtalke ,and in th
e

breach appeares ,

Grecń -dropping ſa
p ,which ſh
e

copares to teares .

n Poorc floure (quoth ſh
e
) th
is

w
a
s

th
y

fathersguiſe ,

Sweet iſſue o
f
amore ſweet ſmelling fire ,

» For eucrie little gricfeto wet hi
s

eics ,

' ' T
o grow ynto himſelfe was h
is

deſire ;

Ănd ſo tisthine , bu
t

know it is as good ,

" T
o

wither in m
y

breſt , as in hi
s

blood .

"Here was th
y

fathers bed ,here in m
y

breſt ,

" Thou ar
t

the next ofblood ,andtisthy righc .

" Lo in this hollow cradletake th
y

reſt ,

M
y

throbbing hart Ihall rock th
e

day and night ;

There ſhallnot be one minute in an houre ,

VVherein I will not kille m
y

ſweet loues floure .

Thus wearic o
f
th
e

world , away ſh
e

hics ,

Aud yokes he
r

ſiluer doucs , by whoſe ſwift aide ,

Their miſtreſſe mounted through th
e

emptie skics ,

In her liglit chariot ,quickly is conuaide ,

Holding theircourſe to Paphos ,where their queen ,

Meancsto immure her ſelfe ,and not be ſeen .

FINIS .

3


	Title Page
	inu-32000000994592-7-1681640169.pdf
	Section 1

	inu-32000000994592-9-1681640182.pdf
	Section 2

	inu-32000000994592-11-1681640191.pdf
	Section 3

	inu-32000000994592-13-1681640201.pdf
	Section 4

	inu-32000000994592-19-1681640229.pdf
	Section 5

	inu-32000000994592-20-1681640235.pdf
	Section 6

	inu-32000000994592-21-1681640239.pdf
	Section 7

	inu-32000000994592-27-1681640265.pdf
	Section 8

	inu-32000000994592-29-1681640274.pdf
	Section 9

	inu-32000000994592-35-1681640301.pdf
	Section 10

	inu-32000000994592-37-1681640312.pdf
	Section 11

	inu-32000000994592-43-1681640339.pdf
	Section 12

	inu-32000000994592-45-1681640347.pdf
	Section 13

	inu-32000000994592-51-1681640592.pdf
	Section 14




